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There lies the barren stubble field 

With frosty soil and frozen face 

And standing tom but not disgraced, 

The stalks of com will not yield 

To blade of plow or bite of beasts 

That nibble all in time away~ 

Stripped of their ears and yellowed grey, 

But with dignity not all deceased 

For they have weather storm and blast 

That tried their lives to tear apart; 

Like love that holds the faithless heart, 

Their roots still to the soil are clasped 

They serve no purpose void ofcom, 

These hollow stalks that stand alone 

But in the wind I hear them moan, 

Dead is not gone. nor bare forlorn. 
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